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ness with which ho praised himself for his sense,
spirit and address, whether shown in defeating
a plot or in telling a lie. Whatever he might
do, he was alike proud of the achievement;
and sometimes put mo in mind of the Homeric
heroes, who, if they had no victory to glory in,
boasted that *' their Hwift foot had delivered
them from Mack death and hateful Orcus."
Never have I seen a fellow of a nobler presence,
lie might have supplied a sculptor with a
model for an Apollo : his hands woro as finely
made as a woman's, hig features were perfectly
symmetrical, his black piercing eye had that
roundness which, in the ancient fresco of tho
head of Achilles, so marvellously unites the
expression of human intellect with tho audacious
passion of the animal, and his stop seemed to
spurn tho earth it trod on. His language was a
strange jargon of all tongues. Why we did not
spoak modern G-rook he could not understand.
Wherever he went, as to assured us, at the ond
of a week, ho spoke the language " faster than
tho natives/' That he spoke it well enough to